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THE ALDINE. 



regiilus of arsenic ; but there is no need of these pre- 
parations except in warm weatlier, when the (lies are 
abundant. In cool weather, alum is sufficient to pre- 
serve the bird from the attacks of all insects. Cor- 
rosive sublimate is better than arsenic to use, as being 
more cleanly and elegant. The mandibles should be 
tied together by a piece of string until the specimen 
is quite dr)^ 

The art of posturing birds must, however, be care- 
fully studied in the fields and woods before any bird- 



South America," where he vaulted on a Cayman's 
back, as the hooked brute splashed in the waters of 
the Demerara, and was dragged triumphantly ashore 
in that position by the Indians whom he had em- 
ployed to catch it for natural history purposes. If 
I had space, I could give some very pleasant remi- 
niscences of this remarkable person. His park w^as 
walled round for three miles, and stocked with all 
kinds of birds and wild animals ; and it was his delight 
and chief occupation, after his final return from the 



or along the grand staircase and its galleries, which 
was not set in exact conformity to the ordinary ap- 
pearance of the animal in nature. His humming-birds 
were alive. His crocodiles, snakes, eagles, hav;ks, 
and the man}- large animals which he brought home 
from America, were, each one of them, instinct with its 
own proper life and character. — Jajmary Searle. 



An Artistic Evening. — We have here a glimpse 
of a party of German students and their friends on 




stuffer can be a real prcjilcient in the art. There is a 
sort of mechanical excellence which all may attain, 
but a n^ituralist will ncjt be satisfied until he has re- 
produced, in his effig)' of hemp, and skin, and wire, a 
counterpart of nature's own handiwork. 1 had the 
honor of a personal ac(]iiaintance with the celebrated 
naturalist, Charles Waterton. during the latter years 
of his life, and he was, out of all sight, the best bird- 
preserver, and the greatest master of the art of ma- 
king his specimens look like living creatures, that I 
have ever known. Everybody who reads at all knows 
tliis incoin[:)arable man, through his " Wanderings in 



AN ARTISTIC EVENING. 

South American forests, where he had spent seven 
years in natural history pursuits, voluntarily aban- 
doning his splendid home and the pleasures, refine- 
ments, and blessings of civilization, for the sake of 
his dearl)--ltjvcd science — it was his delight, I sny, to 
climb the tall trees in his park, and watch for hours 
the wa^'s, habits, and haunts of the beautiful dumb 
creatures for whom he had prcjvided so beautiful and 
peaceful a home. This was the secret of his success 
as a taxidermist; fot there was not a specimen in his 
vast cases, or mounted upon sprays and heav\' 
branches or boards in his large and hospitable hall, 



the river Pleise. It is a summer night, and the air is 
laden with woodland odors. The stars twinkle above 
them, and the sky is lighted by a tender moon. Fire- 
works arc set off in the distance, and occasionally an- 
swered from the boats, which are thus thrown out in 
the sharpest relief. The song which they have just 
finished awakens a reply from a tenor in the boat 
that is receding, who enters into his singing heart 
and soul, as only a German can, and who docs his 
share towards making it "An Artistic Evening." 
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